CHAPTER V
PROGRESS  OF THE  CASE
WHEN Soames said " Leave it to me," he meant it, of
course; but it was really very trying that whenever
anything went wrong, he, and not somebody else, had to set
it right!
To look more closely into the matter he was staying with
his sister Winifred Dartie in Green Street. Finding his
nephew Val at dinner there the first night, he took the
opportunity of asking him whether he knew anything of
Lord Charles Ferrar.
" What do you want to know, Uncle Soames ? "
" Anything unsatisfactory. I'm told his father doesn't
speak to him."
" Well," said Val, " it's generally thought he'll win the
Lincolnshire with a horse that didn't win the Cambridge-
shire."
" I don't see the connection."
Val Dartie looked at him through his lashes. He was
not going to enter for the slander stakes. "Well, he's
got to bring off a coup sooii, or go under."
" Is that all ? "
" Except that he's one of those chaps who are pleasant
to you when you can be of use, and unpleasant when you
can't."
" So I gathered from his looks," said Soames. " Have
you had any business dealings with him ? "
" Yes; I sold him a yearling by Torpedo out of
Banshee."